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history of this church, which has remained a dependency of
the Coptic Church since the Fourth Century, when the great
Athanasius, then Patriarch of Alexandria, consecrated
St. Frumentius as the first Bishop of Ethiopia. It has always
been the custom for the Coptic Patriarch of Alexandria to
appoint the head of the Ethiopian Church, but the Italian
conquest of Abyssinia has now created difficulties about it.

A lay brother came in with coffee, and after the formalities
had been observed, the hummus himself showed me to my room,
It contained a high, hard bed, a chair, a table, and a wash-
stand; and the barred window gave me an admirable view
of the circular mounds of cooling bees-wax waiting to be
made into candles. The door opened and a lay brother
came in with a basin and a jug of water. I held out my hands
and he poured a thin stream of water on them. I used soap,
and he poured again in the ancient way which is common
all over the East, where our habit of washing in still water
is considered inexpressibly dirty. Clothed in his dusty black
gown, and with a pair of heelless slippers on his bare feet,
he would have passed without notice in any Egyptian village
in the Nile Valley, but his eyes had an unusual earnestness
and there was nothing dull or stupid about his expression.
I was astonished when he suddenly addressed me in English,
" I take first-class English certificate in Coptic school,"
he said. " Ah, English, I like much, very much. It is a
language of courage. I ask the kummus to let me serve you
because you come from England."

* How long have you been here? " I asked.
1 Now, one year," he replied.
' And are you happy? "
' Oh yes, I am happy."
' Did you always wish to become a monk ? "
' No;    not  always.   I   did  want  to  enter  Government
employ, but . . ."

And here, at the most interesting part, he stopped and
looked confused; and I saw that the cheerful little priest was
standing at the door. I determined to resume the conversa-
tion as soon as possible.

" We have," began the little priest with a lifted forefinger
and an incredibly waggish expression, " we have killed a